36^                            Sri Venkatachala-Its Glory

Of the lovely ladies stand before him! One who indulges IQ
careers not suited to his age or place leads a useless life so say
the learned. Alas ! here is a stupid who discards a diamond in
his hands and tries to se^k a stone from some where. We, cele-
stial ladies, deserve respect from men !" Thus the pretty ladies
engaged themselves in prattling. Suka did not even look at them.
He felt as if some asses were brawling. "Who ever thought of
disturbing my penance and sent these elements here? Why
have these creatures come down here ? Who has thought of
picking up a quarrel  with me  unnecesarily ? These women !
^hame ! Knowledge, courage and many such qualities disappear
when a man looks at a woman. Even brave and learned men are
fascinated at the sight of a woman. Really, a woman is the gate
way to Hell. A sage  acquires sin by  looking at a woman,
Brahma created males and females and the world goes on!
Penance is the only way by which human bsings can cross the
ocean of Samsara. Even though I am in a forest my penanbe is
disturbed by fate!. I must avoid these women 1" thought the
sage. He hit back the cupid^s arrows and sought refuge in Lord
Sreenivasa. He did not however curse the Apsaras lest the power
of his penance might be wasted. The sage then invoked Vishnu
thus: ^When, long ago, Madhu and Kaitabha, the demons, stole
the Vedas from Brahma, You assumed the shape of a fish, reco-
vered the Vedas and gave them to Brahma- Lord\ I seek refuge
in You.

When Mount Mandara had to be held in the ocean in
order to churn the waters and extract nectar for the benefit of
Devatas, you became a tortoise and enabled the churning by
holding the mountain on your back. Lordy I seea refuge in you*

When, unable to bear the atrocities of the demon, the
earth sank to the bottom of the ocean, you dived deep
into the waters assuming the body of a boar and rescued
he earth. Lord, you are my shelter,